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they took the solemn vow of renouncing everything in the three worlds and invoked the aid of the Supreme to purify their souls and every function of their bodies, so that they might henceforth be, like the living fire before them, sinless and taintless and clothed with light. This was indeed an occasion of ecstatic illumination, and for the whole day a radiant atmosphere hovered, as it were, over the monastery,
Another  initiation  ceremony  took  place  at  the  Alum-bazar Math about this   time, when  mantrams  were given to one lay and one monastic disciple, namely, Sri Sarat Chandra Chackravarti  before  mentioned,  and   Swami   Suddhananda, The latter was one of those that had recently joined the Math as a Brahmacharin fired with Swamiji's conversations on Tydga and Vairdgyam. Seeing Sarat Swamiji said, "To-day you are to be dedicated to the Lord !" Speaking as he did on the other occasion and testing  the  disciple's  heart,  he  discoursed on Shraddha or earnest faith and  devotion.    "Arouse Shraddkd in yourself and in your countrymen !" he was   saying.   "Like Nachiketa go to  the  Yama's door  for  knowing  the   Truth, for the salvation of your soul, for the solution of the  mystery of life and death ! If going into the jaws of death makes  you gain the  Truth, you have to do that   fearlessly.    All   fear  is death; you have  to  go  beyond  it.    Be   fearless,   be  ready, from to-day, to lay down your life for your own Moksha   and for that  of others.    Otherwise what is the use of bearing this burden of flesh   and   bones ? Being  initiated   into   the  fiery mantram of absolute renunciation for the sake of the Lord, give away  your body for the good of the world,  as   did   the Sage Dadhichi when the Devas approached him with the prayer and said that the Asuras  could not be  destroyed with any  other
weapon but by a thunderbolt made out of his bones!......"
For this occasion, Swamiji after his bath putting on a new ochre robe, entered the worship-room and sat in meditation, in Yoga posture, his eyes half-closed being drawn inwards. In a few moments the expression of his face changed into one of indescribable calmness, and his body was as motionless as a statue. The disciple, waiting outside, was worshipping